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Where is the need for me to speak now? Ordinary speech
proceeds from the tongue and is heard by the ears. But I have been
speaking with my hands and, if you had used your eyes, you would
have heard it. In a speech made by the tongue, the link between
the tongue and the heart may sometimes be lacking. There is
something in the heart, but it is something else that is spoken*
Such a flaw finds no place in the language of the hand, because
it has no connexion with the heart. You may ascribe one mean-
ing you like to the action of the hand on seeing it. The yarn spun
out by the hand can never go in vain. I have spoken much with
my tongue and you have heard enough with your ears. But Bengal
taught me to speak with my hands. The students of Faridpur
gave me my first lesson. I have not forgotten that since then I
have been plying the charkha at many meetings and, as at Farid-
pur, I speak with my tongue too while I work on the charkha. I
thus show the connexion between the tongue and the hands. I see
the age of silence coming when the language of the hand will be
regarded as the true language. This language, the dumb and the
unlettered too can speak and the deaf, if they have eyes, can hear.

But spinning yarn is not an end in itself. By doing so I showed
you that, although you have my body here, my heart dwells in
the huts of Bengal's villages. Through spinning I keep in constant
touch with them because I know that this yarn is the thread of
life for millions of poor, struggling Indians. If we do not ply the
charkha for their sake, then there will be no flesh on their bodies*
If we do not spin, they will remain naked though clad, and they
will remain idle though working. They must work on the charkha
regarding it as Annapurna. We have to work at it as at a yajna to
show them the way, to give them peace, and to make khadi cheap.
They must work on the charkha during all their leisure hours.
We should do that for half an hour a day for their sake and as a
yajna. They won't ply the charkha if we don't. If we don't ply it,
who would remove its shortcomings, who would then create a
science of the charkha and who would measure its capacity? It
was with our hands that it was destroyed, so by our hands must it
be revived. These and many other meanings were contained in
the speech I made with my hands. We have extorted enough
from the poor peasants and it is our dharma to repay them by
plying the charkha.

SANTINIKETAN

And is it only one temptation that Bengal holds for me? There
are many. How can I do without going to Santiniketan? I
write these notes from there on a silence day. The inmates of